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Ashworth: Beginning with the Keynote Address on Metaphor and Ideology

beginning with the keynote
address on metaphor and ideology
i
A fight
light rain is falling on

the snow

the stream accepts

its channel over stones
spruces
spruced grow from hollows in the snow
and figures stand against the snow and light

the rain is straight no wind disturbs the words
or pods that hang upon the trees
the words are straight the words explain the snow
and walk the pale hill like flowers
english lavender a spanish rose
they grapple with a range so white so vast
not even the eye can cover it all

nH
we are met to summarize the snow
and words festoon the open hall
great doors of glass replace
whole sections of the wall
beyond which snow is falling straight
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the snow is the central metaphor
by which one world intrudes into
another it falls from eastward in
eden into structure that has no secrets
hights and fans
fights
wires pipes lights
ornament pine beams the walls
begin to disappear in trees and snow
As if the snow were words

m
in the valley birds are calling
proposing flowers as fragile as the snow
the willow by the stream softens into brass
and we infer the snow from flowers
sunlight rides the clouds round road
to write pale names upon the northern snow
the mountain to the east leaves its print upon the face
and prophets bow beneath the snows white load

kathryn R ashworth

172

https://scholarsarchive.byu.edu/byusq/vol35/iss1/14

2

